
A BROKEI PITCHER "10i

I had bees home from Oxford for a diet
couple of months, tad as the end of my

vaeation wee drawing nigh, one day my
brother Arthur and I were sontering be
through a lonely vale. his

Suddenly my attention was arrested
by Arthur, exelsiming: '"I say, Tom, the

look !" pointing to a female figure les th-
ing against an old stile in an atttitude non
of the utmost dejeetion, 'What a beau- r

tifal thatgitl h.' s. ; bad

And obsound boalgh abe-was by the 8s8
dire poverty which was evidenced byI
her drees, she was >quPtifl to bbbooi
a. abe stood gaiung down, witb n es-

preslsion of terror In her eyes, upon oas
some fragments of broken earthewnre m
at her feet.

I could not resist the temptation to ar
speak, see going up to her side, I said _,

kindly--"ly bchild, yes seem in trouble. sus
Can't I help you." ab

The obild apliftes her eyes a mtuomnr h)e
to my face with a strange look, in I

which distrust seemed to be the upper- wo
most feeling. Then, appearing to gain tie
confidence from what she discerned in a,

my features, she said : "I have brohen lot
the pitcher and seat will beat re for it. the
Oh, I ins aft aid to go home." a

'Where is your home ?' I asked, adu cli

what is year namne ' '

Her old epreeeions of mistrust 'ie- ed

turned as she moved away a few steps bel

from my side. fri
'What do you want to know for ?' he I

asekd, brusquely. so
It was evident that kiudnesb wan a ,lo

thing unknown to the poor, uerglected- da

looking child. niJ

'I want to know simply because I feeb
a frbledly iutrest in you. dere,'4em. of

tinued, drawing 'roin my pocket a gol- no

den coin, 'ic money to buy another wi

pitcher. Your aunt need not know otf be
the breaking of this one. rand yon will th

escape your dreadful puuishmenut. ow, on

do, you believe that I utest, only kindly
to yonu ' sal

The dark eyes dilated; then they soft- ru
e,ned with a sudden film of tears, as Ti
grasping my hand, she exclaimtld, to Ur

eager, childish roues:

'Oh. •tr. I thank you. Now, 1 need ve

unit I.e afraid to go hotme. I am nso sorry pe

I was .,i " u,;e. int it in selhloti that anyv

In', vucI (v,,rdes lrnle to me. I will to

t r 'i .r ,.1 ,m y u tl l e : I t is A tln ie .a nd I t

San . l•n ter' utiece '

A- I lhstened to her world nmy heart.

fit- .I; wi th pity, ftot I had hear" tdreadfultt
t1, ,es ,,I tise kind ,f life the old wouma Ni

sle called aunt. led. and I wondered uo
hlo ger at the manner of suspicious re- ly

serve which had struck me so strauge uc
in one of her youth. m

The next day I bade good-bye for an- hi

other year to my home. hl
Amid the duties and didtractions of

college life, the above episode slipped e3
frtom nmy wind, to be recalled once mo.

on perteibg a letter fropi my brottber:'
'You remember the little girl with in

the beautiftl free you befriended wheo es
sai broke her sitoher ' b wrote. "Well. an

abe atd that dreadful old woman Heater b

hvare left the place, and no one knows

why or where they have gone. I fear a

that poor child bhas a sd future before ui
her.' ti

Ten yearsm paused since the date of the Is
nabve--eaurs which had wrought many

irhauges. Iu them mly tatber had died, w
aid laier, my brother Arthur, Kgrown to' it

Umar'r •)stte. bad brought to the old

hones a bonny )bride. TheIn, in the v
,ourisre of ) year later, a little stranger ti

latl arrived, wil, grew and thrived, u.d p

i,, due time learned to stretch out his a

atrtis in welcome to his bachelor uncle. u

My friretds ofien lunghe|l aud joked a

cen ht a o, ,ll.,witg tJy younger brctlh-

er's example ansd cho,,srng a wife. BII A

though bthirty years hadl rolled over uty

bead, I had never felt mny heart pulsles
throb the qpilcker in the presence of any
wo(man. But this summer of which I l

an. now about to write, I could make d

that boast ne longer. Early in the sea-

sman Arthur, hie wife, their three-year- k

4)1d son and myself, had come to a retir-
ed nook by the seaside to, spend the '

ensumer mollths. There were only a

few people staying in the small hotel

hI-idles ourselves.
'ITwo of the nuamber, an elderly, gray-

haired lady, and ber beantiful compan-

,on,. whom I supposed was her danght-
*r. iuterested nie at first sight. Their t

miames were Mrs. and Miss Carter. But

tbhongh whenever we met I exerted my-
seif as I never had done bIeforerr to hIe en-

tertaining, I did nos seem to be making

mnich headway toward an acquaintance

with the young lady, whose charmns of

face and mantners had so strongly ar-
tiaeted me.

I suplpose I might ats well. make a

clet'. breast Iif it. atnd Colit'ess at tuice

to o:y reader that i he hIwart which I had

deemed ,lso imp)r .mgna ble had suI(tUcIcumiil

at last. At lehngth, chiance placed in toy

way ;li o)pportuntity to d(raw Iei;lrer tie

the )hlject of 1ay fanc:y. It hlappened in

this wise : My Ibrother and I started off

one mlitirniiig to att-tlnd ti, SOmie iillsirness

nlatrer's in the neighboring town. We

reaclhed home earlier than we expected,

atd before returning to the hotel, we

,ided to while away an hour by a

strol luon the beach.

As iwesh d.a the bathing houses,
we were surprised to seb a large throng

of peopl. githered together and convers-

ing excitedly. AR we oame up, the

crowd earted, and all npe, with aI

while be had beon loitrga 3y' *bprk Seul
distance away, those nrest and .Oar- Hi
et to him ltad beea in deadly peril. hot

IWhile bathin iasv *niU

I bearing her laugbia . p44$4eto.w qals
his wife had been caught by the ttElA '
d ere udergarquneot,. pd eaed dn. 1Jot
instant beyond her depth, & i6 P
the reach of her oompanions, who onuald im

I-hal
Huoe of them swimi .

S No man had been in sigh st tme ol
and had It not been for a yonng girl who

had beenwasohbing the bnathers fto$ bet

seat upon the rooks, all 1.ope of NUbe( T
lad been futile. Ecnumbered as she bad chlo

been by her clothing, remtl to t
peril to hertelf, ki CaAof u ls d'•ol4 lifel

a osuly breastc the billows, pp4 bhd,,g
needed in reaching the spot wherst te Mw

mother and child had sunk. When they of .
arose to the snrftoe. )er, bra e.,ye the

Id al )had been ready, and with almost 4et
D. superhanman exertion the girl had beens .id

able to keep herself and them up, until I1
ti help had arrived. the

n If I had loved Rose Carter before 1 iufi

r- worshipped her now, as I clasped my lit- ap
Stie nephew and uamesake ip my armus, chi
n and heard my brother, in tonesl e Iretu- Phi

on Ions with repressed feeling, express his ma

r. thanks to her, bull t'r Vwhiosa nobloe wor: of I
age, he would buve ) eel a "wifise. 'I

Schldles lan. lov

After that the veil otfres'rvs was !it . po

e- ed between Miss Carter ilnd tly sell, atti w

before long we grew 'to be very g.,.*l ma
friends. , , of

e But the summer days, wlilc i habcu e of I

so full ef pleasure to sne, wre fast draw- be.

a ing to their close, and as yet I had nor jit
1- dared to speak plaintl't? 4*bat `ui 'In' phi

my neart. dam
44 With ty lo,ve had grown up a feeling vid

n. of dnssat itection Withr pystlf. , libad boi

,1- never done a greed of .here.iss- -nothing the

er which could lift me ab'ovA or mnake me gme
of better than my fellows; and what was I Ian

ill that I should aspitedt tt•" i(thctions ot Le
w, one so pure and nobleags'hl e 4

ly One afternuon as I vlke'd on the pu

sands, thinking some such thoughts, a co
ft- rustle of drapery caused ine to look up. be

As There beside me-was the sweet faee of er,
it Hose Carter. Co

My eyes must have expressed the ti.r. cia

ed vency of my admiration, for hers drip fi
,y ped beneath their gaze. We tlked lr th<
a whble upon casual subjects; ilhn a he gi

ill told tme something that uaunseI lily heart th
rto ink with dismay.

In a few days her maother and hlerelf

we to leave for brme. 1.
ert As she spoke, a andden detveruainstitin to

sll sprang into existence within my mitnd. se

a" Now was my time. Then and there I all
U" would learn my fate. I began faltering- 0a

re- ly; but as she neither drew away from tit

ge nor rebuked me, gpipingoonrage,I went

more boldly, until at length I had told
"' her all-that my life's happiness was i
her hands to make o0 mart of
of When I had finished, she raised her st

l eyes to my face. at

S'Do you know who it is to whom you he
are speakiag •huis ' she asked, almost th

th in a whisper, her voice trembling with
bn some nareasmrined eotion. 'alire you

clli ou resouetlorio of ever meeting me

ter before?'
As I gaeed Lpot the b. nrtife feaster

rur a vague remenbraence stirred withis

nret c, amdl I knew then that. sowewhere in

the past those dark lnstrous eyes tlad
the been lifted to mny face as they are now.

uy 8bhe raised one tiny wrist, ata.,t Jo

ed, wheich gleamed a jeweled circlet. Front pa

to it depended a golden coin.

old 'Years ago,' she said in her low woit t
the voice.'this was bestowed, together with 'F
ga-r the better gift of kind wrlrd,, upon a ad

ra.d poor child. Instead of expending it

his as directed, she suffered the punishment lI
Ie. which she had dreaded from her oruel

ked aunt's hands, and kept the golden coie. Is

th. That ignoroant unoared for child Mr. u
RIO Aubrey, although it may s•eca almost

u a incredible, and Rose Carter, are one sad I
ls the same. A kind lady who was aloune t
sany in the world, saw and pitied my neg. j!
:h I leeted condition, and upon my aust's a
she death took me and educated and brought a

sea. me up se.her own. That golden talisman t

ear has never left me, nor wifl it till I die.

tir. You say that you do uot deeo yourself

the worthy to ask any love. Know, then,

Sthat unsought, it hase been yours all
oel these years. As a child I loved and

treasured your image; as a woman-'
ray- She paused, and a charmulg color suf- t

Sfused her pure face.
t- 'Oh,Rose!' I exclaimed, as I clasped

Ieir the sweet speaker to my heart, 'how lit-

ut tle I thought that a simple act of kind-

oy- ness would be so royally requited in the
future.'
iug As we walked back tuoget~her beside

the silver crested waves, my heart with-

i ,, in ,Iae sang a p)aeau of joy, ftr I telWt ill

at winning the love ,cf mty noble Rose I

have gained that vhich w,,ihl makenmy
k whole fhr ire existenc cIC) long ra-lia

of bright,.str sltnshinte.

O1t 0 THE OLDE.N TIME,

r to A New Orleans Lady Whose Life is

A i A lmost Historic, and Her Recol-
1 off lections Like a Dream.

We One day. in the latter part of the 18tlh
cted, century, a nmitnber of young'men were

, we playing dice in a fashionable gambling
by a saloon in the Island of San Domingo.

Near a table at w•ich two youthful
ses, players were engaged stood an . elderly

rng handsome man of rioitd ad distin-

verh- gaished bearing-a i Weq rss e
the At a certal$dte tade

it ha pute arose ebetwe b di9rgt , et

ey initleman At0el0Sim p
Itir decision 6'7'age& th
hot wirds ens. '

,t strok tieb noble in thertcmW
sai, ste sr1ybpll ee

elrae t iq stai of this in),al."
-ye•oug mlan, repenting hii folly,
.profuse in apologies, but athe , u

d lremained obdurate, ald replied: ' Vel
shall send for two pistols; one shall be de
luaded, the other empty. We, blind. ;s

folded, aball chtoes our weapons and j
a drre."

+ TUte pistols were sent tort, the fasteul, slsh
d chofo ,made, and the loadedweapou. L Ii
l to she lot of the noble. That day the the

p lifelee,lpdy of. the young gambler w 4
,orue fromn the gawbler's table. Suoh

wo was the Chevalier die Sevre, a Marq is

y of France, one of the richest nobles lan
106 the Island of San I)Dmigo-a span of

•. determined courage and as proud as0

,n .hidalgo of Spa-it
;il In those terrible days of the massacre
a the Chevalier tell under the knife of the
Sinfuriated blacks. The Marquise es-
. oaped in disguise with her daughter, a
e, child, and found a refuge in the city of lb

u- Philadelphia, where she subsequently
,, married Mr. de Breuil, a rich merchant"

r. of that city.

.. There M'detle de Seerr grew up a O
lovely young girl, accoloplished, and Do

' posseseed of all the graces whichb adorn
Ii womanhood. At.that time there were

ul many Fre'ch officers in America. One
of them, Col. David, became enamnored

I of the beautiful younlg creole, married Xi

v. her, and took her t1d France, where he ne
or introduced her at the Court of Jose- W'

In' phine. Of this union were born two
daughters, Cecelia 'Agnes Gertrude Day

ig vid and Marie Pauline. The firat was

adi born at Tours in 1804,: and' christened in

ig the great cathedral of tlhat city. Her
no godfather was the baron de Vaubau,
s I and her godrmother the Countess de Sr.

(oi L neou. 1

Gen. David served in the Italian cam-
he paign under Napoleon as an adjutant T

a commandant. When the First Consul 0
Ip. becante Fmrperor be was made a Gen- (

of er,1. He was a favorite of thetmighty

Corsican, who, during the Egyptian
t' campaign, presented him with a magni- T

'i' Scent sword. He was decorated with
bnr the cross of St. Louis and the Le- N

he gion of Honor, anti was a high Mason of

i'" the Age d'Or of France.

elf After his death, which occurred in

1816. at Bordeaux, Mile David returned
to Philaaeiphia with her mother and A

sister. In course of time, Miss David At

I also married a wealthy American and

Scame 8outh. She resided at various
y times ni Alabama, Mississippi and Loui- BE

siana.
A few'days ago the writer had the

pleasure of visiting this lady on Jackson
o sreet, in New Orleans. Though 70 years

of age, she looks easrely 60, and retains t,
her still the traces of that beauty, which

attracted the admiration of all who be-Io e held her in her youth. She preserves

't the graceful earsesy and reiluement of
ith manner, which come of good breeding,

'o and, when spoakit~ of the reuiiniscenoes
Sof her eventful pwt, h eronveretilon.is

vivacione and exeerdiogly enterlteinig. -

hi When asked to describe ses of the
It scees she hod witnessed, the lady ,sid.

1'4 Yes, I saw N•lpoleon I. once, I went '

r. with omy father, Gen. David, to the Tui-
omt lories, and he pointed ont to me the Em-

on: peror walking in the gardet. I was

quite a child then. My father tomid me
ioft to look at the great wIa, and to cry
ritb 'Vivee 1mp trear!' When I did so, he

,a aslappelld me and said, 'I am not mad

i with you, bat I wish this to make an 2
let impreeion on you.''

uel 'On oanother oecasion, when I was go
iu. nlug to Versaillss; I saw Louis VIII. I

Mr. was in a nutnnery at Verialles,and after-
lst wardq went to liveat Bordemax. There

tad I saw the daughter of Marie Antoinette,

one the Duobess of Augoelmee, wbo had
eg* just returoed to France. All I qan re-

at's umember of this seene is that there was
ight a grqat crowd, and that the horses were
an ta ken from the earriage, which was

die, palled by men. The teins were ribbons,

self which were held by young ladies, whbo
io, were covered with fleurs de ly5.

all 'Gen. pavid wars a commandant of the
and city ,f Bordeanux for some time, and died

- ithere in 1816. His widow and daughters
suf- then returned to Philadelphia.

'One day, when I wasa girl of 15, a
pd beautiful lady came in a carriage to

lit- visit my grandmothr, Madame de Brenil,

i- who recognized the visitor, whom she

h had not seen for years. It was Madame

Jerome Bonaparte. The Marquise said:
'ite '1 hear that you are married to an Ital-

ith- lan prince.' 'No,' she replied, haughtily,
' i I am Madame Bonaparte, and I will die

e bMadame Bonaparte. The woman mar-
e l rined to my husband is not his wife. Ian.,'

'ali *I s.aw Joseph Bonaparte many times;

he often canie to visit the Marquise. I

have often heard my grandmother say
he was one of the most unassuaming men

she ever met, and Jerome was just like a
e is boy. It was difficult forhim to become

dignified, when occasion demanded.'
Pointing to an ancient looking paint-

ing which hung on the wall, she con-
18th tinued: 'That picture represents Gen

were David after the battle of Leipzic. He

)ling had aaved the eastle of the.Prince of

ingo. Wartemberg from ravage, and the
tbful Pri &ataokeun of graatitude,..Aafld,•

lerly this painting to be executed by his own

S The pictrd is a fine work of art. Inu

the foregroupd is a flgureof atafi,u'h d-
Csemsemano is~B militry uniforma, wiftiurti

ft. Sb. was ̀ be (*$ tot t
s,'eoi nds nM sr t i$> 's is the h

I dlsesn~wiai~t~t )m tbfe. 614t .~6ii~g 1h`'
16# 0 otla Nin who were gflhit r0ir digig Iii the ei~sztvv. is gtb Zbil)t

iys'she Ybs . quit wrer1 bn- 1; 1b0, jk6
1 ,theoan.bdst 6f ebs, *4 ;lo he fti &t.
. ttubonwb theohasgeu brought `shot bt
t, lbh def.4t'b loth : ,, : h.

Immens ains !

I have just received, in addition to my immense
and already complets stoolk of

Clothing, Hats, Boots and Shoes, Olos. ad.
Dolmans, Silks and Satina, Velvets, Ft liP.1
Passementerles, Hoatery,

Ladies' and Gent's Neck Wear I

Kid Gloves, Ruohing. Rl ions, Em•thl erl•,
Shawls. Ladies' and tent's Uderwhar, •pTn
ne!s, Blankets, Carpea, Oil GCloti , ,~attiap~,
Window Shades aid Beantiful

. DRESS GOODS,
In all the Latest Style Atnd Colors,'thle follow.
inuginvoice jnet from New York:

Halnl, Made Zephyr Shawls and Fasei.
iutors.

Hand Made Zephyr Legins and Boot-
Ces, all sizes.

Turkish Towelin.g, quality good.

Colored Silks and Satins, prices low.

Colored Cashmeres, all Wool.

Fancy Ribbons, all Silk.

Turkish Skirts, Real French Ribbed
Hose, plainl and fancy.

Silk IlH dkerchiefs, latest styles.

Basket Flannel, at 75 cents per yard.

Children's Dinmity Collars, at 5 cents
each.

Also to arrive, the largest anal most complete
stock of

Real French Corsets
Ever offered in this City, and will be sold at
prices that

DEFY COMPUTIOX 1
Come and see for yeorself, and you will be as.
Stsnished to ee the

Beautiful Coods !
and at what

Low Prices !

they are sellMig,.at the el reliable oheoss e

A. RO8ENFIf LD.

TRY
maTHE

NEW YORK OBSERVER
This Year.

The Largest ad Bust Family Paper in
the World I

B Send for Satmple Copy•.*Free.

I NEW YORK OBiSERVER
37 Park Row, New York

MAIL LETTINGS.

Notice to Contractors.

S POST OPFFICB DEPARTMENT,

WASUIxOTON, D. C., Oct. 15, 1880.)

PaoPosAet.s will be received at the Contract

Office of tbhis Department until 3 P. M. of Jan.

nuary 10, 1881, for carrying the nails of the

United States, upon the roat: and according

to the schedule of arrival and departure speci-

le tied by the Department, in the State of Lunis.

iana, from July 1, 181l, to Juune :0, lt'82. ,Lists

of routes, with schedules of arrivals and depart.

ures, instructions to hidders, witli forms for

contracts ant bondls anl all other necessary

information will bIe furnished upon application

Sto the Second Assistant P'ostmaster G(eneral.

HORACE MAYNAI)U,

Postmaster General.

n November 9, 1850..6w.

e Canned Peaohes.

Large cans (size 3) and at prices ranmging
e. fironm 15s to 50 cents per can, as in quality and

Sweight of yrup., at family ro o

Inj ft 308 IA S
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